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WATSON'S" ART JOURNAL. 



"SPRUNG ALEAK." 



As told by " Old Ben!'' 



" Spin you the yarn of the Betsy ! 

Well, mates, I don't, mind if t dd, 
Not as there's much for to tell you, 
• And not as there's much as is new. 

Hows'ever it's facts, true as Gospel, 

For I was aboard as first mate, 
Though two score o' winters since then, lads, 

Have snow'd on this grizzled old pate ! 

A tight little bark was the Betsy, 

As ever you'd wish for to see, 
And give her a favoring wind, boys, 

My stars ! how she'd soud o'er the sea ! . 

Well, lads, we'd been out to China, 
Where folks live on birds' nests and micei 

And homeward bound was the Betsy, 
With a cargo of tea and rice. 

On board was a strapping young sailor, 
As went reg'lar mad second day, 

. So we tied him fast down in his hammock, 
Where he'd threaten, he'd curse, and he'd 
' pray! 

And all along he kept raving, 
And sayin', ' I'm sent by the Lord ' 

To smite and to slay all the wicked, 
To destroy them with fire and with sword. ' 

Qn the twenty-first day of our voyage, 
' Lord ! how weH I remember the day ! 
We was floatin' along like a seabird, 
And the waves was like lambkins at play. 

'Twas pipin' hot, too, I can tell you, 
In the middle of burning hot June, 

And the breeze was a thing to thank God for, 
That blazing and sweltering noon ! 

' Aint she a beauty,' says Captain — 
An old salt as had often brav'd death — 

' Aint she just !' says I to the Captain, 
* Bless her heart, ' says we both in a breath ! 

Just then he looks over the taffrail, 
And 'Ben,' says he sort o' scar'd, 

' Aint she low, much too low in the water ?' 
And there me and him stood and star'd ! 

Stood and star'd, but for only a minute, 
Then the Captain.sings out quick and bold: 

' Pipe all hands ! look alive there my hear- 
ties, 
Down, carpenter, down, sound the hold !' 

Down he goes, up again in a jiffy, 
And white was the carpenter's cheek; 

' In the hold,' says he, ' three foot o' water,' 
'To the pumps!' Cap'n cries, 'sprung a 
leak!' 

« Furl sails, to the pumps every seaman,' 
And didn't the pump handles go ! 

But fftst as we pump'd out the water, 
Still faster the waves in did flow ! 

'Blow there,' Aye, aye! 'Sound again, 
man,'. 

The carpenter sounded once more, 
' Five foot,' he cries out, 'and is gaining,' 

And we thought, shall we ever reach shore! 

You may guess how we work'd, even Cap'n 
Bent down his old back to the task; • 

But the water 'came in by the boat load, 
As we pump'd it out by the" cask! ... . 



Just then, o'er the creaking and rattling, 
A voice shouted out wild and high, 

' Eight/eet in the hold, O ye doom'd ones, 
From death ye can none of ye fly !' 

And there, by the Lord, was the madman, 
And we see through it all like a shot, 

'Twas him as had done all the mischief, 
While we thought him safe in his cot! 

Up through the riggin' he darted, 

Jabbering loud as he flew, 
And speeohless a -minute with terror, 

Stood Captain and all that stout crew! 

Two blue jackets pointed their muskets, 
And awaited the Captain's short nod, 

'No, no, lads,' said he thick and husky, 
'Lower the boats, and leave him to his 
God!' 

' Ten foot in the hold,' cries the Boatswain, 
' Bear a hand, lads, be smart with the boat, 

' Take your last look at gallant old Betsy, 
Not ten minutes longer she'll float !'. 

As we row'd swift from under her quarter, 
She quiver'd from stem to her stern, 

An' the Captain, too, quiver'd and trembled, 
And— there — I wish I was through with my 
yarn ! 

For the Captain and I lov'd that vessel, 
And to see her down tottering swirl, 

And none on us able to help her! 
As to me, why I cried like a girl ! 

Not a dozen boat's lengths had we row'd, 
lads, 

Afore she give one dreadful leap, 
Then sunk foot by foot in the waters, 

Down, down in the great awful deep ! 

To the last yell'd that maniac seaman, 
' I will strike, I will smite, I will slay,' 

And glar'd at us like to some devil, 
Till the whirling waves hid him from day. 

A sloop two days after we sighted, 
. She bore down and took us aboard, 
And next day at four bells in the morning, 
Was we all, boys, in port safely moor'd ! 

So, lads, there's the. yarn of the Betsy, 
As. went down in a sea>cahn and clear. 

Though she'd weather'd a hundred Nor'- 
• Easters, 
An' it's true, mates, as I'm sittin' here !" 

• Arthur Matthison. 



Mdlle. Vestvali has made her debut in 
London at the Lyceum as Borneo. Says the 
Orchestra : 

"For some days previously the posters 
and the critiques promised a rich treat. 'After 
seeing Vestvali. as Borneo, ' says the Berlin 
Presse, 'the- thoughts dwell on fatherland, 
humanity, and affection ; the soul becomes 
suffused with love and passion, and visions 
of Paradise float around us.' So curious a 
combination of the mental condition of a 
Mussulman and a Comtist certainly did not 
occur to us. We had visions neither of Para- 
dise nor humanity; and as we do not habitu- 
ally let our thoughts, but rather our bodies, 
dwell on fatherland, there was no temptation 
to do so on Monday night.. The peculiar 
vision floating before us — Paradisiacal only 
by compliment, terrene in sober matter of 
fact — was that of a tall lady with an inex- 
pressive, face, a masculine walk and voice, 
i and a foreign accent. " 



Count Louis Arco Steppelberg, the mana- 
ger of th& Volkstheatre at Munich, has re- 
cently married a chorist, Mdlle. Osswald. : 
The countess is fifteen years old, and the 
count is just half a century her senior. 

HORATIO WORCESTER, ' 

MANUFACTURER OF THE CELEBRATED 
HINGK-PLATE ' 

PIANO-FORTES, 

14th Street, corner 3d Avenue. 
The Hinge-Hate Piano has been recently introduce? oy 
Mr. Worcester, and has received the most flattering testi- 
monials from Gottschalk, Masou, Mills, Sanderson, Pattk 
son, and many others, and from the most distinguished 
critical authorities of tbo press. The' Hinge-Plato im- 
proves tue tono in sympathetic sweetness, and adds dou- 
ble to the power of UietneU'ument. A choice assort ..lent 
of theso fine mstnvracntscomtautlycn hand. 



MUSICAL CARD.— SIGNOR SEVERINI will 
give lessons in Italian and English singing during 
the next season, (from the 15th ot October,) in New York 
and vioinity. No. 701 Broadway, care of Mr. G. 
SCHTRMER. 



A LARGE FOREIGN MUSIC PUBLISH- 
ING HOUSE desires some responsible Agents for 
its Publications in the principal cities of the Uoited 
States. Address: Publisher, care of office of "The Art 
Journal," Clinton Hall, Aator Plaoe and 8th street. 



RESOLVENT. .. 

"TN TEN MINUTES IT CAN BE DETECT- 
ED IN THE BLOOD," ETC. . 
A WONDERFUL REMEDY I WORKS ASTONISING 



CURES EN MIRACULOUS QUICK TIME. 
RADWAT'S RENOVATING RESOLVENT 
SARSAPARILLIAN 
Is the only part of Sarsaparilla containing medical vir- 
tues, and this principle is one which enters largely in the 
Resolvent All other parts of Sarsaparilla are inert and 
useless. One bottle of -the Resolvent contains more of 
the curative principle than 10 of the large bottles sold 
under that name. 

So quid: is Rad way's Resolvent in entering into the cir- 
culation that it has been detected in the blood and urine 
in ten minutes after it has b?en taken; 



Sorofula, Fever Sores, Skin Eruptions, Sores, Humors 
in the Blood, Blotohes, Pimples, Salt Rheum, Syphilis, 
Merourial Sores, and all diseases of the skin, are cured 
rapidly. In simple affections of the skin a few doses 
are only required. There are none so disfigured in - 
personal appearance but that this wonderful remedy 
will restore to health and personal improvement. One 
bottle Is sufficient to insure, a fine, dear, smooth and 
healthy skin and complexion. 

• For diseases of the Kidney, Bladder, and Urinary Or- 
gans, it surpasses in rapidity and permanenoe of cure all 
known remedies in the world. Persons detecting brick- 
dust deposited in the bottom of the vessel, or suffering 

with a scalding pain a:ong the uretha, and pains in the 
loins, small of the back, etc, or from micturitions in 
drops, should at once use the RESOLVENT. 

If afflicted with Calculous Concretions, Stone in the 
Kidneys, Ureter, or Bladder, will derive immediate reliei 
if not a oure) by the Resolvent. Price $1 per bottle, or 6 
for $5. 

Dr. RADWAY'S Office No. 87 Maiden Lane. Persona 
afflicted with Calculous Concretions and Kidney Diseases 
are invited to call on Dr. RADWAY, at his office, from 
1 to 2 P.M. - 

See Dr. Radway's Almanac for 1868, now ready, free of 
I ohar e. 



